CHAPTER  19

VANCE CROSS-EXAMINES

(Wednesday, June 19; 3.30 p.m.]

G

CAPTAIN LEACOGK walked into the room with a hopeless
indifference of bearing. His shoulders drooped; his arms
hung listlessly. His eyes were haggard like those of a man
who has not slept for days. On seeing Major Benson, he
straightened a little and, stepping toward him, extended
his hand. It was plain that, however much he may have dis-
liked Alvin Benson, he regarded the Major as a friend. But
suddenly realising the situation, he turned away, embar-
rassed.

The Major went quickly to him and touched him on the

.It's all right, Leacock,' he said softly. *I can't think that
you really shot Alvin.*

The Captain turned apprehensive eyes upon him.

'Of course, I shot him.9 His voice was flat. 6I told him I
was going to.'

Vance came forward, and indicated a chair.

'Sit down, Captain. The District Attorney wants to hear
your story of the shooting. The law, you understand, does
not accept murder confessions without corroboratory evi-
dence. And since, in the present case, there are suspicions
against others than yourself, we want you to answer some
questions in order to substantiate your guilt. Otherwise, it
will be necess'ry for us to follow up our suspicions.'

Taking a seat facing Leacock, he picked up the confession.

'You say here you were satisfied that Mr. Benson had
wronged you, and you went to his house at about half-past
twelve on the night of the thirteenth. . . . When you speak